
" Impossible to tell"
"But the knife tho one with nix

blades, or five blades and a file ?"
"I'll send it morning

early."
" You're a trump I" exclaims the small

boy, cutting a caper. "And, I say,
when you marry Vio and ask me out to
your country-hous- e to spend my vaca-
tion, will you givo me a boat and a
Shetland ponv one of them really jolly
ones with hair hanging all over thwir
eyes?"

" When I marry Vic, I will," 1 prom-
ise solemnly. "Good-by.- "

But I never marry Vio.
Mr. Quimby, tho rich old bachelor,

does, though ; and a precious time, they
say, she has with the cranky,

asthmatic old fellow.
My wife has soft bluo eyes and faint,

golden hair; and I have come to the con-

clusion that a delicate, cream-colore- d

lily is much to be preferred to a
gorgeous,

brown-throate- d gladiolo. Har-
per's Weekly.

TitAMPS.

TIIK LOST MKTROI'OMS.

UT SIIEHMAI I. UICHAait.oM.

44 MoruiDtf papers I Two hundred urr limt.'

A bit of type, a newnboj cry,
A passing ulaucc, high

At wLut Is writU n ttitro.
A Ukhlug storm, s coast t f dn l ;
A shipwreck, sud two hundred ilrad

Tbe old, the youutf, the fair.

The hupes nf Ix ttcr days sh'sd,
Of comfort's Mnrr, ot warmth and br 1

for dear onrs left u shore.
A slnkiuK ship, cue thought slims
Of orphans' fcar, of widow's luoan.

One cry, and ail oVr.

A happy hoia, wltU Under ties,
Awaiting, 'iieath Brazilian sales,

A welcome just shad.
An Infant boy on mother's brcoxt
As white as ksuis the breaker's erect

That shrouds the cold, c4d df ad.

The ships sail out, and ships sail In,
And wea'th roc out more wealth to win.

And love to meet its own ;

But ships go down, and cries coop.
And wealth Inverts her jeweled cup

Above the dying moan.

A bending sky o'er rippling bay,
A noble ship wi'Ji banners gay,

K voyage to sunny lands.
A bit of type, a newsboy's cry
Two hundred soulless bodifs lio

On Carolina's sands.
RiKfifnttr Democrat.

THE NORTH WIND.

1IT AhWRMU B. TBT.
' Keen eotues the current from the north !

lilu shines the sty, cloud acuddlug there I

Boum from your sleep and wander forth
Amd tate the sweetness of the air i

Tjrav the dull city streets behind !

launch out upon th conutry wide !

riaiMie in the v hlte ki of the w.nd
Amd awiut wherever floats its tide 1

T north wind, oh how iwort. though cold I

The north wind, fount of Joy and health I

Not often haa thy worth bwu told,
KahausUess though thy stores of wealth.

TbA eat wind, chilly, rapid, datup ;

How weary lap the cheerless hours I

The sun is, tut a sickly lamp.
Hut uoittouio weeds the lovellot flowers.

Bain, rain, throughout the shadowy day,
At uiKht, the same unvarying doom ;

Karth In the first, dull, drenched and grsy,
And In the last a dungeon-gloo-

The south wind, warm, relaxing, flows
The tepid gulf stream of the air 1

From climes where endless summer glows,
And flowers are heaped up everywhere.

A torpor to the blood it yields,
BtaaJs strength from ev'n the strongest frame;

'Xoth or its prsy its i cepter wields,
And fleshy ills their victim claim.

"The went wind melts In peach-swe- et scents,
ltreath of the flowers through downy skies,

Aa in it fnrl the clouds their tents,
The sinews sluk beneath Its sighs.

"The north wind, how its currents draw !

Welcome its honest, genial breath !

It.shoaes the rosy muscles raw,
But It brings life instead cf death.

Hurrah! Uurrah! It whistles blithe !

Hurrah 1 Tt stings the tingling flesh t

It "UW the skin as cuts the scythe I

ilut oh, its kiss, how sweet and freh !

ITp, np the screaming, Icy crsg I

Jp, though the pine-tre- e sours and swings !

Though the air streams aa streams a flag,
White with the storm of winter's wings.

Up, breast the torrent of the blast !

Bcreni with its scream ! run, plunge and bound !

Until your blood pours hot and fat,
And all your trame In bliss is drowned I

Kwtng In the hemlock's shivering fringe 1
1

Bive bead-dee- p in the scattering snow !

Though craven nature shake and cringe,
And fain would drive your steps below.

6hnn the red hearth ! A glow more sweet
The north wind's freezing pinions bear !

SV fester's warm sparks are whittling sleet ;

His fireside is the open air.

the boys off," replied the soldier; "but
next day, Pope, I'm your man." " Very
well," said the Pope, "make it next
day." Not long after his return in 1850
a charming young English lady was out
sketching with a maid near the Porta
Pia. The Pope come oat in his car-

riage, descended, and began to take his
usual walk. The maid, having gone to
ask his blessing, returned to say that
his Holiness would gladly give his hand
to be kissed to her young Euglish mis-

tress. " Indeed," said that lady with a
toss of her heretical head, " I think my
hand better worth kissing than his. '

The Pope, who had approached unseen
and overheard this speech, laughed
gently and said, to her great confusion,
"That's perfectly true; but you will
allow an old man to bless you neverthe-
less."

SCIENTIFIC AUKICULTUItE.

The Confessions ot a Gentleman Frmr.
From the Springfield Republican.

The steady-goin- g granger, who, with
old-tim- e methods and a conservative
avoidance of all book-keepin- g experi-
ments, gets a comfortable living from
the soil and even adds a little tobia bank
account eah year, will read in the Janu-
ary Agriculturist with unfeigned delight
the story of the farming exploits of "one
of them city fellers'" with high notions
of scientific agriculture. The "city
feller " in question is Col. Waring, so
widely and pleasantly known through
his magazine writings'en agriculture and
the various economies of rural life, and
tho particular tale referred to is a sum-
mary f his ten years' experience in run-
ning tho famous Ogden farm. CoL War-iug- 's

narrative is certainly very ingenu-
ous, and combines much that may profit
and instruct both the would-b- e gentle-
man farmer and him whose birthright is
the farm.

Somo of the Colonel's easy noncha-
lance in telling the story of his agri-
cultural losses is due, we suspect, to tho
fact that another man furnished the
money with which to carry out his no-

tions. This generous provider of the
sinews of ideal farming dealt out his
cash with unstinted hand, and nothingthat
coull possibly bo thought of to better
or increase results was lacking for need
of funds. Now, at the end of ten years,
the balance-shee- t foots up on the debtor
side $125,057, to a credit of $18,025
less, which represents the net loss. To
begin with, the farm of sevnty-thrt- e

acres was quite run down when the
Colonel took it. Among the items of ex-

pense are farm and buildings, $30,202;
labor, $16,802; implements, $5,000;
feed, $28,000; live stock, $20,551; upon
the other side of the account are live
stock disposed of, $32,531; live stock on
hand, $13,3'J9; produce sold, $23,331;

110KU0KS AT SEA.

Frightful Buffering of Shlp'a Crw Can.
nlbsClsm on Hoard.

The narrative of the sufferings of the
crew of the schooner Sallie M. Steelman,
who recently arrived at New York on the
schooner Speedwell, is so horrible in de-

tail that it sounds more like a chapter
from a sensational sea novel than astern
reality. For seven days they had no
sustenance except coffee, and then one
of the crew was shot in a row, and the
survivors cooked and ato him.

On the afternoon of Dec. CO, when
about twenty miles to the southeast of
Cape BTatteras, they were caught in a
terrifio gale from the northwest, and
were literally at its mercy for seventy
hours.

On the 9th of January the colored
man, George Seaman,- - became almost
delirious and would occasionally leave
his berth and wander around the decks.
Early on the morning of the 30th he
turned out of his bunk and came upon
deck. He first met the Captain, and,
after talking in an incoherent way,
threatened to shoot him. The Captain
walked away from him, and then Seaman
went to the forecastle. When he was
inside he called on Walter Sampson, an-
other colored man, and ordered him to
get up or ho would shoot him in his
bunk. Sampson got up and put on his
things ard came back toward the door,
but before he got there Seaman put hib
hand in his pocket to pull his pistol, and
Sampson shot him.

After being skot Seaman rushed to the
deck, but fell dead in his tracks when
he had gone but a few steps. Tho crew,
it seems, let tho bodv lay for four hours,
during which time tfie proposition that
tho dead man's flesh bo eaten was dis-
cussed. Then Sampson was given an
ax by the mate, and, approaching tho
corpse, severed tho head from the body.
The head was wrapped in canvas and
thrown overboard. Barrett then strip-of- f

as much of the flesh from the legs
and trunk as he could, and, when he
finally ceased the butchery, the flesh was
placed in a barrel and salted down, and
tho mutilated carcass was wrapped in
canvas and thrown overboard. Some of
the flesh was immediately thrown into a
pot, parboiled, and then fried in a pan.
Most of tho crew turned sick at tho
thought of such unnatural food, but
their hunger at ' length prevailed over
their conscience and revulsion of taste,
and they partook of two meals. Their
experience of the cannibalistic repast
was varied, Barrett, who butchered tho
corpse, and who ate about a pound and
a half cf tho flesh, declaring it tasted as
"good as any beefsteak he ever eat."
The necessity for such food ended on the
following day, when, after forty-fiv- e days
of awful suffering, tho crew of tho dis-

mantled and fast-sinkin- g vessel sighted
the Speedwell, and soon were safe on
board the vessel and bound for Nw
York.

The Sick Jiau of the East.
This striking phrase, as applied to

tho Ottoman power, is believed to have
originated with the Emperor Nicholas.
In a conversation with the British Min

on which he sat "for more'n an hour
the other day. I like him. He gave
me two white mice and a guinea-pig- ; the
cat ate the white mice, and tho guinea-pig'- s

dead. But they wasn't looking at
it all the,time either. They was talking.
Your picture's there, you know. His
used to be on the other page, but he
coaxed Vio to put it somowhere else."

"Why?" I asked, ceasing to watch
for the coming of my divinity, and turn-
ing toward the small boy with awakened
curiosity. ,

" 'Cause," said Ned, evidently tryiug
to repeat the very words "'causohe
couldn't bear even his picture to have
always before it the face of Ids rival, his
successful yes, that's it his successful
rival"

My heart gavo a bound. She did
love me, then. Poor Charley !

"And what reply did your sister make
to that?" I asked.

"Oh I she said nonsense,' but she
took the picture out Charley's, you
know and he kissed her hand, and she
carried it up to her room, ad it's there
now, hanging between tho ' Huguonot
Lovers ' and His Only Friend.' He's a
poor barefooted boy a-- lying fast asleep
in tho road, and his only friend's a dog

one of them big fellows, you know "
" Yes, yes," I interrupted, rather im-

patiently; "I know all about it."
Ned, evidently romewhat offended,

was silent for about three minutes, and
then began again. " Oh, my I didn't
they talk that day ! Vic sent word to
everybody else that camo that she was
out "Wasn't that a whopper? I was
snuggled up on tho sofa over in that
dark corner there, and they didn't see
me, and I heard every word they said.
Wouldn't Vic have boxed my ears if
she'd caught mo ?"

"I wonder what they talked of," I
said to myself, with a jealous qualm
to tell the truth, I'd been a little stag-
gered by the picture episode ; and then,
though it wasn't exactly tho right thing
to do, although certainly excusable in a
caso like this, where a man's whole hap-
piness was at stake, I made up my mind
if possible to find out.

"Ned," said I, "I saw a splendid
knife the other day six blades."

" Six blades J" repeated Ned, his eyes
sparkling.

"Yes, or live blades and a file, I don't
remember which. It was a beanty,
though, and if I wasn't afraid you'd cut
yourself with it, I'd buy it and give it
to you."

" Cut myself !" said the small boy,
with infinite scorn ; "I ain't a baby."

"Well," said I, "tho knife shall be
yours." And then I eonlinued, in a
nonchalant manner : " What was it you
said your sister and Mr. Thornton were
talking about?"

"I didn't say nothing," said Ned.
" When'll you fcriug the knifo?"

"You shall have it I re-

adied. "Did they say anything about
mct for instance?"

"Oh, lots!" said Ned, starting off
rapidly. "Charley said, 4 Oh, Vic,
you'd never have given me up if I hadn't
told you how rich he was. What a fool
I've been 1 I might have known that
that would have been too much of a'
let me see: 'Lead ut not into tempta-
tion' 'temptation for such a girl as ycu
are. Good heavens 1' and he grabbed
hold of his hair just as though he was
going to pull it all out;" and the small
boy suited the action to the word, and
tugged at his own curly locks with such
an assumption of desperation as brought
tho tears into his eyes. " 4 Good heav-
ens 1' he says, 4 how selfish and cruel
you are 1 I'm suro I don't know how I
can love you. Are you going to marry
him V And Vic says, 4 I am.' "

"Oh! you are," thinks the attentive
listener.

" 4 It would be awful silly,' she says,"
the small boy rattles on, " 'for us to get
married. I might think I was happy
for a little while, 'cause I b'lievo I love
you as well as I could love anybody, and
then I'd be jolly miserable, for i must
have a seal-ski- n jacket and anew switch,
and hair like mine costs like ' Oh
no; that's what she said to ma this morn

Borne Interesting Revelations of Tramp
Life.

The chief of the State detective force
of Massachusetts, says tho New York
World, has enlivened his annual report
with an account of an expedition under-
taken by two of his subordinates last
summer which reads like tho skeleton
record out of which somo of Lo Sago's
stories of the adventures of roving Span-
ish rogues have been elaborated. These
detectives set out early in July with the
intention of learning something of ,tramp
life through actual cxperienco among
the jovial vagabonds who are picking up
a living all over tho country without
toiling or spinning, depending mainly
upon gathering into barns. They trans-
formed themselves into members of that
careless fraternity whose anthem i3 the
old song with the ungrammatical refrain:

A light heart and a thin pair of breeches
Goes over the world, my boys I

and traversed Western Massachusetts.
They had plenty of goodly company
from tho beginning of their journey, and
soon fell into a gang of twenty tramps.
They met at a rendezvous in a certain
woods, forming a motley band made up
of all nationalities, and a single extract
from the officers' diary throws a gleam
of light over their vagabond mode of
life:

July It We dividod into four squads, each
of which was to take its turn In providing food
for the nang. The Oerniann went ot y and
returned with a umall pip, nine chickens, a
quantity of egg and bread, all of which, with
the exception of the bread, was stolen. They
carried with them Hnh-hoo- and linen, which
they unod for catching chickens, simply by
putting on a kernel of corn for bait Iu some
lnntaiiCes when they havo enough nun, they
noak bread with it and food the fowls, which
are in a condition to bo easily captured.

Ou the march the gang divided into
four parties and pursued different roads,
moving fcr an appointed place of ren-
dezvous, and using red and bluo chalk to
mark the routes for the guidance of stray
comrades. The whole tendency of the
testimony is to the effect that there is a
certain system and organization among
tramps, and that they live less by impos-
ing upon tho crudulity of honest people
than by petty stealing. At tho time of
the detectives' expedition, however, the
excitement attending tho railroad riots
was at its height, and some of the wander-
ing bands exhibited a recklessness and
hardihood that only needed an oppor-
tunity to break into violence and crime.
From the instances in which nationality
is given no bad can be as-
signed to any particular class, and all
ages seem inclined to a life of disreputa-
ble idleness, though the old men are
most successful in soliciting charity, as
they have the most pathetic tales of suf-
fering ever at command, and long prac-
tice lias criveu them crreat dramatic skill
in tho rehearsal of their woes. The con-
clusions of the officers on the point to
which their special attention was direct-
ed, namely, the disposition of tramps to
earn their living by hard work, are very
valuable. They say:

During all the time wo were engaged in
tramping o made it our buHinens, at the

of the chief detective-- , to ascertain
whether it wad the lack of employment that
canned the to people to becomo wanderera and
vagrants. Of tho entire number with whom we
conversed we found but two who did not ncout
the idea of going to work for the purpose of
earning an honest livelihood, and wo very ranch
doubt if then) two were ready to engage in any
laborious employment.

The Pension System.
There is now under consideration by

the Committee on Tensions in the lower
house of Congress a bill to reorganize
the enliro pension system of the Govern-
ment. It provides for the appointment
of a commission of three persons, two
of wLoni shall be surgeons, in each of
sixty pension districts into which the
United States shall be divided, who shall
make investigations of claims for pen-
sions, make surgical examinations, and
have power to administer tho oath, and
compel the attendance of witnesses.
This is recommended by tho Commis-
sioner, as the Government in granting
pensions now acts conclusively upon ex-par- te

evidence furnished by the claim-
ant. It it) also proposed to havo every
pensioner in what are known as imvalid
cases examined once in two years, so
that if the invalidity for which Hie pen-
sion was granted, as is often the case,
shall cease to exist, the pensioner may
bo dropped from the rolls. This bill is
iu harmony with the suggestions of the
Commissioner of Pensions in his last an-
nual report.

Artesian Wells.
Artesian wells number 1,000 in Califor-

nia. Of these 300 are in Santa Clara
valley, fifty miles from San Fancisco.
Most of them overflow tho surface, and
tho tubes average seven inches in diame-
ter. The local resources of artesian wa-
ter are now mapped out. Under the
valley runs a broad river, coming from
the great lakes of the Sierras, 200 miles
off. Tho pressure from G,000 feet eleva-
tion suffices to throw tho water above the
surface. The depth of the bore runs
from 15tt to 250 feet. Outside tho
boundaries of this subterranean river
several miles wide no depth of boring
has struck artesian water. There is rea-
son to believe that every valley in tho
State has an underground river, leading
direct from tho same lakes, and lying
below the superficial currents that nave
no direct connection with, any elevated
reservoirs.

Tint aerial quickstep is what they call
a hanging in Kansas.

WIT AND HUM0K.

Baa tender Spring lamb.
A cultivated ear An ear of corn.
A 'ttEoriiAit Turkey-gobbl- er llussia.
Bad punctuation for a publisher

Stop my paper.
Is rr not fortunate that the furnace

fire always burns brighter when it in
coaled.

'Hewers of wood and drawers of
water" Wood engravers and marine
painters.

A touno man has to take his chancea
in this world tho same as though it was
a church fair.

Wdat-er-fal- l was thatwhen aMollie
Maguire rolled out of the penitentiary
with a cask-ai- d I

Good resolutions are like horses. Tho
first cost is an item of less importance
than the keeping.

14 Wring out the old,' as the washer-
woman said when she lifted an editor's
shirt from tho suds.

Why didn't he eat up tho whole desk ?

We refer to the anaconda who swal-
lowed a pigeon-whol- e.

Most persons who pass a blind beg-
gar in tho street cannot see any better
than he can. It is catching.

It may sound liko a paradox, yet th
breaking of both wings of an army is a
pretty sure way of making it fiy.

Human jaws sell for $2 apiece at tho
scat of war in Bulgaria, and yet tho
American people pay $5,000 a year and
mileage to their Congressmen.

A Montana Justice of tho Teace
doesn't splurge any when he marries a
couple. He snys: "Arise! Orabhands!
Hitched ! Six dollars." And that is all
there is to it.

Slow and tedious progression is one
of the immntablo laws of nature that can
never bo repealed. If you don't believe
it, ask the young man nurdng his first
mustache. Breakfast Table.

An Indiana man has tlied leaving a
collection of 100,900 beetles. Yet thero
aro men right hero among us who will
not leave a collection of even a elozen
beetles when they die. For shame!
Worcester Press.

It is reported that when tho Czar met
the hero of Plevna, and congratulated
him on his bravery, the intrepid Osman
replied, "Sire I fight for fatherland."
" True," said the Czar, " and I also fight
for farther-land.- " Judy.

He was tired and troubled about hia
business, and, coming home at evening,
ho mutteml: "I believe Truth is
ilead." 14 Oh, no," replied a cheery
tlaughter, 44 not dead, papa, for if it was
it, would be tolled meire J" This made
him feel better. Chicago Journal.

Perfiats there isn't anything new un-
der the sun, as Wendell Phillips claims,
but in none of the deciphered hiero-
glyphics of Egypt has anything turned
up bearing the slightest indication that
tho small boy of the Pharaohs was ad-
dicted to crooking his eye and twisting
his mouth with 4 4 What d'yer soy?"
Cincinnati Breakfast Table.

A Fifeshire man took his child to the
minister to be baptized, who asked him,
44 Are you prepared for so solemn and
important an occasion?" 44 Prepared !"
he echoed, with somo indignation ; 44 1
hae a firiot o' bannook baking, two
hams, an' a gallon o' the best Highland
whisky, and I wad like to ken what bet-
ter preparations ye expeck frae a man in
my condition o' fife ?"

Texas (iuano from Bat.
Tho Commissioner of Agriculture baa

reported favorably upon samples of
guano from caves in Texas, inhabited by
bats. He reports the material as worth
from $15 to $80 Pr ton, and comparing
favorably with fish guano for fertilizing
purposes. There aro several caves con-
taining such deposits in Texas, and the
estimated amount of guano is very great

perhaps 15,000 to 20,000 tons for a
single cave. As to the bats, they are
simply innumerable; a traveler, who ac-

companied Gen. Ord in a recent visit to
a cavo near the little town of Salem,
computed the bats there at not less than
30,000,000. It is an unexplained mys-
tery how such numbers sustain their
collective weight when clinging to tho
roofs of the caves. When the bats issue
forth they darken the air as if a great
volume of smoke was pouring out from
tho pening.

The Fever Tree.
Eucalyptus globulus is tho botanical

name of a tree of much beauty and me-

dicinal worth. Its uses have not been
as fully appreciated in this country as in
some others. The tree is a native of
Australia, and its history, from its dis-

covery in the latter part of theeightenxith
century, has been attended with interest-
ing developments. French and German
savants havo tested its peculiar qualities
and found it a preventive of malarial
sickness where it abounds. It is callod
the fever treo from its inodicinal proper-tic- s

and its cultivation is urged in all
lowland climates, making it specially ad-

vantageous in the Southern Statp. Tho
treo draws moisture from tho earth, ow-

ing to the evaporating surfaco of iU
leaves, thus preventing tho gonciatiju
of marsh-mWis- Uaheston News,

A SMALL BOY.

Oh ! I say, she's out," said small
Ned, aa bo opened the door. "She's
gono to the dressmaker's, but eho'll be
back Boon, 'cause she's got to friz her
hair for dinner. Come in and wait."

I accepted the invitation, and in-

stalled myself in the easiest chair in the
parlor, after rolling it to the bay-windo-

W) as to command a view of the
street, while Ned "lusted" himself, as
lie called it, on a marble-toppe-d table
beside me, and sat there, with the
crispy chcekiness of early boyhood,
whistling and swinging his feet.

Ned was a chap of 10 years, with a
remarkable memory as I was fated to
discover the youngest brother of Miss
Victoria Cournd; and Miss Victoria
Conrad was a handsome, dashing, clever
girl whom I had met at a picnic the
preceding summer, and with whom 1
hail immediately fallen desperately in

Hove.
I use the word " desperately " advised-

ly, for it was my first really serious en-

tanglement, and my charmer, being a
thorough mistress of tho arts by which
young and susceptible male hearts are
subjugated, had inthralled me mcst com-
pletely.

True, before I cast myself at her
feet, I had felt a great tender-
ness for a sweet little third or
fourth cousin of mine a slight, pale
young girl, with hair of the faintest
gold, and eyes of the softest blue, and
an innocent, trusting, child-lik- e look in
her pretty face.

.But beeido Miss Conrad, with her
magnificent form, glorious auburn tress-- .
v?s, and wonderful big black eyes, May
HiKewton faded into insignificance. It
' tvf.s as though one placed a delicate,

crown-colore- d lily in the same vase with
a gergeous,
leaved, brown-throate- gladiolo.

And I found, on becoming acquaint-
ed with Miss Conrad, that my feeling
for May, which had existed since our
oirliest childhood, was only a tender-
ness, while my feeling for Victoria, al-

though but three months old, already
-- aiMJunted to a passion.

But, in spite of my infatuation for the
datter, I was not blind to the fact that
she viPM a finished coquette, and I didn't

vbalf like the way, after the very decided
encouragement she had given me, she
flirted with my intimate friend Charley
Thornton. Sometimes, indeed, it flashed
upon mo that there had been a love af-

fair between them which had not entire-- .
ly ended even now, and it was after one
U these flashes I had sought her house,

. determined to discover what her real
feelings toward mo were, and resolved

. JJiat when I left her it should be either
us an accepted or rejected suitor.

To speak frankly, I had every reason
to lelieve, in spite of the flashes, it would
Pe as an accepted one. For, as much as
' Thornton was distinguished by Miss Con-

rad above her other rulmirers, just so
muck iitA I been of late distinguished
above Thornton. And we two were equal
in age, looks, family, education, and

vfcwr lady-lov- e thought) fortune. I say
mr lady-luv- e thought, for the truth was,

compared to me, Charley was poor. How
rich was I had taken care should not
bo known ; for, though only threo-and-twent- y,

I had already grown tired of a
tangle life, with its attendant boarding
houses, and was 7ooking for a wife, with
.. view to a comfortable home of my own.
.And, like Lord Burleigh and other ro-

mantic, poetical fellows, I wanted to bo
J loved for myself alono.

Only Charley Thornton knew of my ly

inherited wealth, and him I had
bound by all that is sacred in friendship
not to disclose it

"So in singling me out for favor," I
argued, "Victoria leads me to suppose
.she loves me. And, if she consents to be

. bt wife, that supposition will turn into
a harpy certainty, for the certainly, with

. her foeauty and talents, might make a
much finer match than the one I offer
her. And what delight it will be, when
tho words are said that seal ray hapDi-- .
ne8 and make her all my own, to see
her result ndent'eyes grow larger and
brighter as she leo.ns that in accepting

few thousands she has becomo the
mintress of half a million 1"

But to go back to the small boy, swing-
ing his feet and evidently anxious to en-A- ct

into conversation.
"I say," he blurts out at last, "do

Tou like to look at photographs ? Char-
ley Thornton elces. lie and Vio looked
a4 this book" taking one from the table

and good-wil- l, $10,000. It will be seen
by this showing that live stock was Col.
Waring's strong point, and the raising of
blooded cows and tho making of supe-
rior butter stand out as the e'onspicuous
successes in this expensivo larming
venture. Indeed, the breeding of Jer-
seys is the Colonel's particular hobby,
and it is on the sale of theso aristocratic
animals and of their butter at fancy
prices that his hpe of ever redeeming
his losses in the future rests.

Tho moral of Col. Waring's farm ro-

mance is that running a farm on purely
business principles, with all the seduc-
tive but expensive appliances that may
be had in the way of conveniences, is
pretty apt to end in loss. He conceives,
however, that farming-o- a still grander
scale than his attempt, and extensive
enough for the commercial element to
support the industrial, might be made
to pay ; but, as n rule, farming, to be
profitable, must be done in the limited
way that will allow the farmer and his
family to do most of tho work. And
the Colonel adds still another word in
behalf of his pet Jerseys. Any dairy
farmer, ho says, who will take the pains
to cross his stock with this improved
breeil will certainly augment the profits
of his butter-makin- while if he breeds
a good quality of pure-bloode- d stock
there is money in that, and the field for
breeders of first-rat-e reputation is stead-
ily extending. Compressing all the

wisdom of his agricult
ural experience into a sentence, this most
interesting representative of the class of
gentlemen farmers, in conclusion, says :

"To do what is done in the best way
that can be afforded, and to send to
market the very best class of goods that
can be produced, seems to me the means
by whioh good and prudent farming is
to be mpde profitable."

The I'opulatlou or Nctt York.
Tho State census of New York for

1875, just published, gives the total pop-
ulation at 4,008,958. The native born
number 3,503,350, the foreign 1,195,058.
and the colored 56,121. Of the total

opuiauon oi me oiate o,zvz,vw were
orn within tho State, leavincr a Donula- -

tion of 1,496,898 as born in other States
and countries. Of tho latter 517,377
came from Ireland, 367,351 from the
German empire, and 119,090 from En-
gland. The growth of the city over
rural population appears to be as marked
in New York as anywhere else. Thus,
whilo in tern years the cities and suburbs
have increased at the rate of 31.93 per
cent. , the rural districts do not appear
to have increased more than 1.99. The
total number of voters in the State is
1,141,162, of whom 747,280 aro natives
and 394,182 of foreign birth.

The Progressive Japs.
The Japanese are getting along swim-

mingly with their Postolfice Depart-
ment, and hope soon to get it upon a
paying basis. For tho year ending
Juno 30, 1877, over 38,000,000 articles
were carried at a cost of $794,352, whilo
the receipts were $697,845. Thero are
now 3,744 postoflices, and the mail
routes extend over 3 4,000 miles a great
incrcaso over the figures for The
Japs have all the conveniences of postal-card- s

and money-orders- , and are ahead
of us in the postal savings banks, in
which $00,000 aro deposited. Tho great
economical point of the Japanese insti-tutio- u

is tho low salaries of the post-
masters, which are less than $25 each.

England's Military Force.
Tho following is tho effective land

force that England might call into the
field at short notico :
Ilopulsr army (12,000 of tbwe at

prosnt In India) IH.1,00
TloMfrve and stiil.lsry fore :ur..((Mi
Indian colon 11 troops 127,hh)
Col'misl tm litis, volunteers, f to Si.idO

The untrained militia of Canada and
tho contingents furnished by native In-- 1

dian states aro not included in the above,

ister, Sir George Seymour, in 181 1, the
Emperor said : "We have on our hauds
a sick man, a very sick man. It will be
a great misfortune, I tell you frankly,. if
one of these days he should happen to
die before the necessary arrangements
were all madt. But this is not the time
to speak to you of that." In another in-

terview, a few days later, Nicholas said :

"Turkey in tho condition which I have
described has by degrees fallen into
such a state of elecrepitude that, as I
told you the other night, eager as wo all
are for the prolonged existtneo of the
man (and that I am as elesirous as you
can be for the continuation of his lilc I
beg you to believe), he may suddenly
die on our hands." A week later tho
Emperor resumed the subject, saying:
"I think your Government does not
well understand my object. I am not
so eager to determine what shall be
done when the sick man dies as I am to
determine with England what, shall not
bo elone upon that event taking place.
I repeat to you that the sick man is dy-
ing, and we can never allow such an
event to take us by surprise. We must
come to some understanding." The
minutes of Seymour's conversations
with the Emperor were duly transmittal
to the English Government, and were
by tho Ministry laid before Parliament
tluring the discussions that immediately
pre-cede-d the declaration ot war against
Kussia. The phrase by which Nicholas
had designated the Turkish power was
so apt that it was at once caught up by
press and people, and the Sick Man of
the East" became the established sobri-
quet ot the Sublime Porte.

Anecdotes ol the Late Pope.
The gossips told of his having been a

Freo Mason; and of his having fallen in
lovo with a beautiful English girl what
time ho wore the breastplate of the
Guarda Nobile. History recorded of
him that he, when elected Pope, warned
his steward: "When I was Bishop I
spent $1 a tlay for personal expenses;
when 1 was Cardinal I spent 1. 50, and
now that I am Popo you must not go
beyond S'2;" that he received favorably
the petition of the old market-gardene- r,

who, having lost his horse, walked bold-
ly into the palaeo to beg one from the
Quirinal stables; that, when a majority
of tho balls cast iuto the ballot-bo- x by
his councillors on the question of an
amnesty wero black, he placet! his white
cap over them and said, "Now they
are all white ;" that in the early days
of his administration tho rage for the
Tapal colors, yellow and white, was such
that boiled eggs were a breakfast de
regie with llomans. How ho kept to
the last his kindly humor and caustic
wit, is it not recorded ? " My daughter,"
he said to a tall American girl, "one
blessing is not enough for you I must
givo you two." "They say women are
tho most beautifnl,"he said, as one day
he halted with a brilliant train of digni-
taries of tho church beforo a splendid
peacock in the garden; "no, no; it is
our sex that is always the most brill-
iant." " What 1" he said, as he throw
away a book wherein tho pious author
spoke of a saintly character who could
not escape one siiare that of marriage;" shall it bo said that the church has six
sacraments and a snare ?" When a sol-
dier of tho French garrison asked the
Pope to say a mass for him personally,
with no other auditor present, in tho
Pope's own chapel, his Holiness con-
sented, and bode him oomo on the mor-
row. " w I must see some of

ing. I mean she says: 'For I never
could be happy without a fine house, and
a carriage, and all sorts of nobby
things,' and ever bo much more I can t
remember. 'And so boa geod boy,'
she says, ' and console yourself with
May Newton. She likes you, I'm sure,
and she is a sweet little thing, and would
make you an excellent wife.' "

"I don't believe she ever will, then,"
I mutter between my teeth. "Goon,
Ned."

"'No, she wouldn't,' says Charley;
and as for her biking mo, you never

were more mistaken in your life; or, if
she does like me, it is because I am the
friend of the man she loves Arthur
Bell'" (I'm Arthur Bell) -- "'yes, she
loves him as dearly as I do you, and has
loved him for years. It was for his sake
she refused handsome Phil Akers, to
say nothing of that rich old bachelor
Ouimbv. that all the other crirls are null
ing caps for. Poor little wretch !

know how to pity her.' You'll both re-
cover,' says Vic, and, ten chances to
one, fall in lovo with each other. There's
nothing like catching a ball on the
bounce.' "

"A heart on the rebound,' I think
you mean, Ned," I say, with astonishing
calmness.

"Well, perhaps I do," assents the
small loy, whistling a couple of bars of

Yankee Doodle " thoughtfully. Any-
how," ending with a false nolo that
makes mo shudder, "Vic stuck to it
she'd marry you, 'cause you was so slap- -

rich; and Charley
smashed his hat on his head and walked
out of the room like this." and, slipping
from tho table, tho small boy seized my
hat from my hand, literally "smashed"
it upon his curly head, and strode out
into the hall in such a melodramatic man-
ner that I smiled in spite of myself.

When he returned I left tho easy-cha- ir

Dot quite as much at ease aa when I
sat down in it took possession of my
hat, restored it as nearly as possible to
its original shape, and said, "Ned,
you've been remarkably entertaining
in fact, I never mct such an entertaining
small boy before; but I won't wait any
longer. Give my respocta to your eis-t-cr

"
"Don't you mean your love?" asks

Ned, with wide-opene- d eyes, and adds,
confidentially, "Oh! come now, you
needn't be bashful. I know all about
it, you know."

" I don't mean my love," I say, most
emphatically.

" And whenll you ooxno agaia ?"


